50                 THE YEARS BETWEEN

But the bridge it stands and the water runs

As red as yesterday,

And the Irish move to the sound of the guns
Like salmon to the sea

Old Days !    The wild geese are rangmgj

Head to the storm as they faced it befote!
For where  theie aie Insh their hearh are u

changing)

And when they aie changedy it is I?eland
more !

Ireland no more f

We 're not so old in the Aimy List,

But we're not so new in the ring,
For we carried our packs with Marshal Saxe

When Louis was our King
But Douglas Haig 's our Marshal now

And we 're King George's men,
And after one hundred and seventy years

We *re fighting for France again I